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■Th Tragedy 

W i th teuerend Fathers. and well learned BifliopsH 
line. About three of ffoure a clccke loo l<e to heare 
'What news Guildhall afford eth,and fo my Lordfar^vcli. 
_ ■ Glo .N ovv will 1 in toT akfe' fome prmy order ExitBue, 

-£rJ}x To draw the grates of Clarence out of fight. 

And to giuc notice that no manner of perion 

At any time, haue recourfe vnto the Princes* Exit, 

' - Enter dTScriuener. with a paper in his band. 

This is the indi6lment of the good Lord Hafttngt. 

Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrofs d- 

That it may bethis day red ouer in I auls % 

And marke how well the lequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I fpent to writ it ouer, umJf e- 

For yefternightby Catesbj was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing; r 

And yet withinthefe fine houres liu d Lord Hasltngs^ 

Vntainted, vnexaminedj freest liberty : 

Here’s a good world the while, Why who s fo groffe 
That fees net this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who's fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muff be feene in thought: tut, 

‘ Enter Glocefter at one decre. Buckingham at another . 
Glo. How now my Lord,what fayes theGitizens ? 

Buc . Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme^and fpeake not a vyord, 

C/o. Touch t you theba (lardy of gdwarMs Children l 
Buc. I did , with the infetiat greedineffeo? his defireSj 
His tyranny for trifles : hisownebaftardy, 

As being gor your father then in France : ■ ! 

Withall I did infcrre your lineaments. 

Being the right idea of your father, 

Both*ih$forme and nqblcnefleofmind: 

Xay d vpon alf your victories in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline in wafre',\vifedome in peace : , 

Your bounty ,vertue»faire humility: 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’tjOr fleightly handled in difeourie s 
And. when my oratory grew to^end, 


cnoV 

cfr&n. 





led them : 

> tills wilfull filenceS- 
not wont 


Recorder 


of Richard the Third. 

Ibad thern that louestheir Countries good, 
rrV'God faue Richard Englands royal! 
glo. A , and did they fo ? 

Buc. No fo God helpe me. 

But like dumbe flatucs or breathlefle hones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt dead.’ 

Which when I law , I reprehended^ 

And askt the Maior ; whac meanes tins 
His anlwere was the people wen 
lobe fpoke too, but by the 
Then he was vrgde to tell my tale 
Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the DuKemrerc 
But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done/ome followers of mine owns 
At the lower end ofthe hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fome tentaoyces cryed ,God faue King B ichor d 
Thankestnoblc'Citizens and friends quoth 
This genferall applauie and louing fhoute. 

Argues your wiidomefand your loue to Kt 
And fo brake off and came away. 

(7/0 .What tongueleffe blockes were 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. (not 

<?/<?. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come 
. Buc. T he Ma yor is heerej and intend fome feare, Aaytd 

Be not lpoken withall, but with mighty fute : 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And ftand betwixt to Church-men good my Lord, 

1 For on that groundlle build a holy defcant: 

•«.Benoc eafie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydfcs part, fey no, but take it. 

G/o.Feare not rne , if thou car, ff plead as well for them,' 

Aslcan fay nay to thee for my felfe, 

No doubt weelc bring it to a happy iffue. 

■ff«c.You (hall fee what I cn do,ge^yp to the leads, Ex. 

Now my LordMaior, you dance attendance heere. 

1 thinke the Duke will not befpokercwithail. Enter Catesby 
Here comes his feruanttho w now Catesby. what fayes he ? 

Cat. My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
To-vilit him to morrow , or next day 5 

He 





